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had an able and influential advocate in Dr. Alan Gregg, Director of Medical
Sciences of the Rockefeller Foundation. Let me quote a sentence from an
address of his on "The Future of the Voluntary Hospital" delivered nearly
six years ago at the centennial celebration of Butler Hospital: "Institutions
must change to meet . . . their outside relations, if they are to keep signifi-
cant." That is as true of the voluntary medical school as of the voluntary
hospital, and I may add that the best type of voluntary hospital is the one
associated in some way with a medical school. It is only just to acknowledge
that for years there have been instances and places where some form of co-
operative medical care has been successfully carried on-so the idea is not
new. But now the most encouraging feature of it all is that not only is the
idea becoming more widespread, but that most practising physicians are
eager to avail themselves of this postgraduate instruction and thereby to im-
prove their ability to better serve their patients. Whatever may come later
in the way of regimentation in our medical affairs, this form of evolution
in postgraduate education and in medical care is sure to continue, and we
should be proud that Yale is so whole-heartedly behind such a program. The
keen interest of the Corporation and President of Yale University and their
support of medical affairs at Yale is most heartening.
In concluding, we, the alumni, must remain conscious of Yale's consider-
able initial investment in us, of its growing assistance in keeping us profes-
sionally fit; and, parenthetically, I wonder if we all realize that the alumni
of no other single department of the many departments of Yale University
are as dependent upon their department in after years, as are we, the gradu-
ates of medicine. I do not wish to take up more valuable time as there are
others on the program whom we are all anxious to hear since they have
messages relating to the future of this school, its policy and future programs,
as well as how we alumni fit into the picture. I wish to leave with you, how-
ever, this challenge. After today's re-acquaintance with the school's varied
activities, after learning more about its growing usefulness and influence,
and being conscious of its desire to extend and make its teaching program
second to none, let us be sure that we not fail to assume our proper and fair
share of responsibility in the venture.
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A cool, delightful summer day, the thermometer steady and no change in
weather forecast: for me it was my most important day at Yale. It began
mid-morning with the delivery of an orchid; a purple bloom with white
petals and festive loops of white ribbon. Then came word from Ethel Kush-
lan that there was a very good "write-up" in the New Haven Register, and
that she was sending the children among her neighbors asking them to save
that section for her so that she could send it to me, knowing that members
of my family and friends would be interested. All good omens were leading
up to three-thirty when the Kushlans called for me.YALE ALUMNI IN MEDICINE iii
At four the Association of Alumni in Medicine was ready to convene, and
with Sam as my sponsor I was led to the front of the Historical Library,
facing the audience, to occupy one of the long seats with Dr. Grover F.
Powers and Dr. Samuel D. Kushlan. Dr. Winternitz sat on our left; Dean
Long, Dr. Clyde Deming, Dr. Levin Waters, and Dr. Roswell Gallagher sat
opposite us. This was an annual meeting, and a few business items were
presented. Then the presiding Second Vice-President, Dr. Gallagher stepped
back and Dr. Waters took over. With anecdotes and light persiflage, but
with a strong undercurrent of seriousness and affection, he presented to Dr.
Winternitz the Milton C. Winternitz Numberof the Yale Journal ofBiology
and Medicine-containing articles written in honor of Dr. Winternitz by
his former students, assistants, and friends. Dr. Winternitz uncurled him-
self from the capacious leather chair which he had occupied so casually and
rose. He thanked Dr. Waters, and through him the many friends who had
contributed to his Journal; and then, in recognition of his long friendship
with Dr. George H. Smith, the founder of the Yale Journal of Biology and
Medicine, he launched into an eulogy of what Dr. Smith had accomplished.
Dr. Winternitz's speech became the climax to the successful career of the
first editor of the Journal, Dr. Smith.
The next number on the program was the presentation of the Miriam
Kathleen Dasey Award. Dr. Grover F. Powers, Chairman of the Commit-
tee, whose support and interest has been its strong recommendation among
the alumni and faculty, rose to explain what it was all about. He said:
Twenty-nine years, three months, twenty-four days! Such is the
cold mathematical chronicle of the professional career at Yale of the
lady who as Registrar of the School of Medicine retires in nineteen days
days to the Hub, there to keep an ever-watchful eye, we hope, on Yale's
traditional rival! In the lifetime of an individual, a generous span of
years! In the history of this School, a dynamic period of great achieve-
ment! In personal accomplishment amidst challenging problems, fruit-
ful years in enduring values written into the lives of hundreds of stu-
dents and faculty alike, and into constructive policies of this School!
It is fitting that we of alumni and faculty express our gratitude for
a life so lived in a memorial of continuing tribute through the years.
With funds at hand (approximately $3,000*), and those anticipated in
the future, Yale University is asked to establish the Miriam Kathleen
Dasey Award in the School of Medicine. Dependent upon the resources
available at the time a presentation is under consideration, and upon
the judgment of proper authorities, the Award may take the form of a
loan, a scholarship, or a prize to a member of the student body. Miss
Dasey desires that the recipient of the Award be a student who seems
destined to fulfill the characterization of a beloved physician as ex-
pressed by Dr. Francis W. Peabody, in these words:
"The good physician knows his patients through and through, and his
knowledge is bought dearly. Time, sympathy, and understanding must be
lavishly dispensed; but the reward is to be found in that personal bond which
forms the greatest satisfaction of the practice of medicine. One of the essential
qualities of the clinician is interest in humanity; for the secret of the care of
the patient is in caring for the patient."
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It is hoped that this concept is embodied in the citation which will
be presented to Miss Dasey. It reads as follows:
In recognition of over twenty-nine years
(March 1921-July 1950)
of devoted and distinguished service as
REGISTRAR
Alumni and Faculty
of
Yale University School of Medicine
have established the
MIRIAM KATHLEEN DASEY AWARD
To be presented annually (or as otherwise
determined) to that student who by strength
of character, personal integrity and academic
achievement gives promise of fulfilling the
ideal of the compassionate physician.
June eleventh
1950
It is now my pleasure to ask the treasurer of the Miriam Kathleen
Dasey Fund, Dr. Samuel D. Kushlan, class of 1935, to present to
Miss Dasey,a volume of letters of affection and appreciation which he
has received for her. And also the citation appropriately inscribed by
our Medical Artist, Mr. Armin Hemberger.
Once or twice, sotto voce, I asked Sam Kushlan if I had to do anything.
Being a fine physician and a fine psychologist he was very reassuring:
I had no responsibilities. The result was that I was completely relaxed by
the time Dr. Winternitz finished speaking. Then the question came to me:
If he commented upon his honor, should I do so too? Again I had recourse
to Sam. And then in the tone which he might have used to his young son
David, he said, "Well, you could thank them, perhaps; and you could tell
them you are going to live in Brookline." By this time Dr. Powers had
finished his fine presentation of the Award, saying that Dr. Kushlan would
carry on from there. With two flat, square, festive packages wrapped in
white paper and blue ribbon in one hand, and with the other under my
elbow, he urged me from the depths of my comfortable seat, led me to the
lectern, gave me thepackages, and with a beaming smile at the audience and
at me, he left me-on my own. As I recalled all that the Miriam Kathleen
Dasey Award represents for the future, its expression of friendliness of the
past, and the friendship of Dr. Powers and Dr. Kushlan, I found that it
was easy to express myself. I prefaced my remarks by reporting my sotto
voce conversation with Sam. I told them that I did thank them for their
friendliness and loyalty. I told them that I had found an apartment in
Brookline at 374 Chestnut Hill Avenue and that I should always be glad
to see any Yale man. I told them that my work at the School of Medicine
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had always been interesting and stimulating; that during the war and
postwar period it had been predominantly concerned with admissions which
I regarded as its most important function in its relation to the University.
There was always the excitement of accepting an outstanding student which
offset the routine work involved in screening those less desirable. However,
sometimes these objects of our enthusiasm were also interested in Harvard,
and their statement that they had been accepted by Yale was sufficient to
gain admission to our rival institution. Of course it was highest recognition
of the screening ability of our Committee on Admissions; but it rankled.
Having lived in the Near East I knew about the Evil Eye and its potential-
ities, so next October, when the weather was cool and delightful and most
of my friends were indoors working, I planned to stroll through Longwood
Avenue, and cast the Evil Eye on the Harvard Medical School. I was sure
that almost immediately thereafter the tables would be turned; there would
be an influx of candidates who had been accepted by Harvard but preferred
to study at Yale. Or lacking this, there might be an epidemic among the
Harvard personnel, students, and faculty. Thus I would feel that I had
done one more thing for Yale. I then retreated (I hoped not in confusion)
with my honors modestly masked by their gay coverings.
Dean Long then ended the session by thanking the Yale Alumni in
Medicine for their interest and co-operation, commenting on the value of
the Association to the School, and of its grateful recognition by the School.
There followed a social hour in the Lounge of the Sterling Hall of
Medicine-cocktails, tea, and delicious sandwiches, all served with warm
hospitality.
And so ended my day. I really felt that my career at Yale had ended at
this point; it was one of fulfillment.
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